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Correspondence Column
Housekeeping NOW.
l>or Editor,.Well. I am housekeeping

rjnw. Mother Ilia been away one week, and
my s ster and I arc housekeeping. I am
cook and she Is houso-i leaner. I made my
first pie th« other day, but didn't much
tike to pul it on ttfs table, because I woi
afraid that It might kill my sister and
father. But It didn't. Theodore . 'offmanls
¦pending his vacation In Elkton and has
been in Shenandoah different times. I want
to co to Bristol about the ISlh. but f
haven't fully decided. 1 (to to Bristol every
¦unitner to visit my grandmother, and 1 al¬
ways have such a fine time that I would
Certain ) hate to miss Koing this summer.
I want' the girls that 1 was visiting In
South Boston and a girl 1 met ft.im Dan¬
ville to visit nie the 1st of August. Now If
tlicy can come, won't that be grand? My
cousin Clarice Baker, went to Ablngdou to¬
day to v :su grandfather. I iwouid have
gone with her, but mother was away and
that prevented my golne Mary, my sister.
1« gotne en a fishing party to-morrow, i
am sure she will enjoy herself, but 1 doubt
whi ther she will catch any nsh or not* She
is going to upend the day away, and one of
my friends, namely. Lillian Elliott. will
spend to-morrow with me. Well, 1 am
afraid that I have already written too
much, so sondinc my ties: regaris to the
editor and member*, I am, sincerely,

MARGARET VANCE ROPP.
Shenandoah. Va.

A Premise I'lilflllcd.
Deal Editor,.Having promised you sev¬

eral times that would send something for
the exhibit, I am now fulfilling my promise.
1 certainty hope every one of the members
will lm\* a g'orleus Fourth. I am golm:
to Buekroe Beach and'take pictures 1 have
a fine ratncia It takes pictures four nnd
one-half Inches hy two and one-half. Ther,.
¦r< gelng t" be fireworks at Buekroe Beach
the Fourth ef July, and I think there will
he several excursions from Richmond l
wish to say that .1. It. Harwell's cartoon
this week is fine, and Lyra Hanson's draw¬
ing Is «o"d toe Hoping you all will have. «

..-<¦ time on the Kourth. I remain your true
member. EVELYN B, DYKE.

.-13 Washington Avenue. Newport News,
Va

Thinks Club Progressive.
Pear. Editor..I received my prise O. K

and certainly do appreciate It. Please ac¬
cept my thanks I have lust finish*] reading
It. and I think It was excellent. I don't see
how you fan choose such good books for
hol -. is I am eure I never read a more
Interesting one. 1 think there are some
progressive artist* and writers in our elub.
Jf nicy keep Improving U will be bui a
short time until we will have some more
like Charles Pans olbson. Ida M Tarbcll.
Itohrrt w. chamber* and others, t am
thinking and hoping. Please llnd Inclosed
pusilei and a drawing, which I hope will
he available for the pafce 1 think the
pieces by the blind hoys were fine I would
like, to correspond with any ef our members.
I nm sixteen years old and weigh ISO
rounds My favorite sport Is boxing I
think It Is fin? exercise. I will close, with
best wishes to the.editor and members. I re¬
main your member,

CLARENCE K WTAIT.
Conway, s>. C.

A tlrnteful Medalist.
Dear Editor..l know you think I am very

ungrateful not to have written before to
thank you for my prize. 1 received It last
Saturday, and I was so snxlousl to read
about "The Ft"r> Book Girls'' that hy Mon¬
day afternoon I had finished It. I think the
story Is fine. Ton don't know how overjoy¬
ed 1 was when I received ihe T. D. C. C.
medal Wednesday. It was so kind In vou
to award me the medal for June, and I
certainly do appreciate It. I am very much
Interested In the Plate Fair exhibit, and I
am going to try to send several pieces of
work. J. B. Burrell, I received the Staun¬
ten papers which were sent, and thank you
very much for them. 1 read with greatInterest the kind words written by friends
concerning your graduation. etc. Evelyn
Phillips. I am real glad you won the medil
for which you were working. 1 think It
was so nice for our editor to send you and
Baldwin Burwetl a special prize. I am send jIng to.day n story. "1'elebrailnK the Fourth." jand also answers to some of the puzzles. l|was very much surprised to s*e my storyIn print last Sunday. I hope these contrl-
butlons. If worthy, will meet the sime good
luck. Thanking you again and again for
my prize and medal, I remain your sincere
member. ESTELLE GATES.

.71 Hyrne Street. Petersburg, Va.

Will Send August Mending.
Dear Editor..Inclosed you will find onedrawing, which I hope will escape the waste

baslift. l would ha\> drown a heading for
July, but I wrts afraid you would not printIt, as the June beading was drawn hy me.
I will send a good one for August. 1 wouldlike to know If you ran reproduce charcoaldrawings upon our psge. 1 see In your let-
let that you told us to have some gooddrawings for the fair. I wilt send several
good ones, os I have plenty of lime
to draw them in. I would like tokr.nw if you give a prize to the
er.e that sends the best drawing every week
or whether you aim It so that all will gela prize. I will close. From your truemember, C. G. ELDER.Brookncal, Va.

Working Hard to Win Medal.
Dear Edltor..I am Just writing a short

not» to ask a few questions. I would like
to know the age limit for members of iheT I> «'. C.7 I imagine u Is seventeen, bui
nm not certain Wer» any prizes given atthe child's Conferine*, and will there h«
.my given at the fair? Since school closed!I have had plenty ot time to write for the
page and am woiklng hard to win amtdal, I have never won one, but would'.Ike to so much, though I never expert tobe so fortunate. I want to congratulateCurtis Elder for Ills splendid drawings. Ithink hip some of the best on the page.Sincere.!, your member.

COURTNEV K MEADE.Mftnnboro. Va.
Editor'« Note-No prizes w*ra given atChild'* Conference In regard to State Fairprizes 1 refer you to answer In editorialletter of July f>, 1911.

Prlre from Woman's Home f'ompnnlon.
Dear Bditor,.I am Inclosing a story en-tllled "Minna an Indian Mahl" w» veryg ad to see my drawing and puzzle In thepaper. I am sending n drawing for theStote Fair exhibit wiih this letter with'For the State Fair" written on It. I re¬ceived cards from M.irton Motley and LouiseWlnchler on mj birthday, which I appre¬ciate very much. Am fourteen years oldnow. I got a prize from a club in the Wo¬

man s Hont» Companion this month. Mustciose now. Your member.
LOUISE L, WALKER.Barboursvllle, Orang. county. Va.

Alvtaj«, Rcnd» the Tage.I Dear Edltor..1 have always been oxceed-llngly interested in the T. D. C. <'.. and amnow writing to ask permission to Join thinI club. I alw ays read the whole page wltflrich interest, and especially your letter,,which Is always s.. Interesting. We are hav¬ing very hot weather here now. but I amin hopes the weather won't he quite so hotIt a tew dajs. Well, I suppose I have take;,up enough of you I space for this time, sowill cloee. Lovingly.
MILDRED RONDOL'JEN. '

South Boston. Va.

TED PWMC'S HHAVF.RY.

One day Ted Payne spent the daywith bis Aunt H»ph|e He stayed todinner, and It was growing dark be-fore he ranched the woods While gal¬loping, along;, followed by his servantJohn, he saw smoke, end both began t>>¦cream, "Fire! Fire!*' as loudly as theyoouH When they got closer to theAre they saw that It was the Whites'hut. The women were leaning againstthe fence screaming, "The baby! theBaby:" while the men lay op the groundtlrnnk. an I not caring whether theirhut burned or not.
Ted Jumped off his horso tnd tookthe hora«- blanket, and rushed Into the

¦ house after tt,<- baby lie found thebaby on the be.l where he had see,,It thriugn the door the day beforewhile i IdlnR by. Me ran out almostsuffocated, and fill fronting to the".round.
Jdhn !>l^.<er| Ted up. t.r.d as a wagonwes passing by. t ut him hi that amij I earlier) him horn" the dcetnr calledf s noon as T».d got hi«ne, and he four.,)i hat his <'liar hf.ne wts broker! andhis fac» ai>< hands ser.rrhed. Ted soongot better, i.nd every one was talkingabout red Payne's bravery.

VIRGINIA WALKXU
tfomersM, Va.

-.-.-._._ ELIZABETH REID.

EDITORIALÄNDLITEEARY DEPARTMENT
A BRIEF TALK

On tl.c Jjuly Hoi Wave nnd the Mid¬
summer Opportunity for State Knlr
Exhibit Work.

Dear Girls and Hoys:
For somp years previous to this we

have had auch cool Stimmers thnt we
concluded tho climate of our section)was changing and that fervid Julys
were things of the past. Well, tlfis
summer has contradicted all theories,
hasn't It? And the glorious Fourth
has lieen followed by a week of glow¬
ing sunshine, which has been more
than enough to let us all know that
Old Sol- still has the United States hot
Weather Bureau under his special con¬
trol.
This midsummer season has the ad¬

vantage, however, of offering you line
opportunities for your State Fair ex¬
hibit. So get to work, dear cluli mem¬
bers, and send what you do to

YOUR KD I TO It.

TUB WEEK'S PRIZE WINNER'S.
Hnrold lenrrence, 125.1 West . nry

Street, city.
Miss Mildred rtniiersfeld. Kes«lek, \ n.
T. .). Itnirnni, Jr., tioi p.iirlld Avenue,
Lynohburg, Vn.

WEEK'S CONTRIBUTORS.
Andrews. Il.i7.el Lewis. Barbara W.
Baker. Irma L Meade, C. Keith
Baker. Elsie Mlllner, Agnes
Beadles. VI.da Nance. Estclle
Church. Omer Powell. Junlua B.
Collins. Mnraaret I'enlck. Elizabeth
Cutsen, Leon Perross, Grade
Daniel. Margaret Pefross, Sadie
Dunnavant. E. Held. Elizabeth
Dickinson. Lottie Itnnson. Lyra V.
Dyke, Evelyn E. Kopp. M. B.
Elder. Curtis G. Rondonsen,
Gates. Estello Itaney, Irma L.
Gayle, Alice Rea, Beatrice
Gilllam, C, 9. Spencer. Lilian
Gllllam, Mary a. Spencer. Clarence
Hale. Alice C. Völlers, C P.
Hlnes. Lottie Wyatt, Oscar Lee
Harrison. O. B. Walker. Louise L.
Harmer, Lena Wlnckler, Ionise
Ingram. T. J., Jr. Wyatt. Marian
Jones, Ethel Wade, Bussell
Jackson, Blanche Wyatt, C. K.
Lawrence. Harold Walker. Virginia V

TO MOTH BR.

What could I do without three.
Thou dear one of my heart?

Life would Indeed be dreary
If we two were to part.

Thy dear sweet face is lovely
And lovelier still it grows:

I love to gaze upon it
As on n dear old-fashioned rose.

Thy dear little hands are busv
All day till shadows fall,

Tolling ever for others.
Not thinking of self at all.

Oh. that I were as pond as thou art:
That my life was as pure as thine!

Oh. take me, love nie and teach me.
And mould thU pom- spirit of mine:

By COURTNEY K. MEADE,
(Age fifteen i

Maniiboro, Va.

DOST THOU HEAD THE SOUNDS OF
NAT! ItEl

1)0»! thou hear Ihe birds a-singlng.
Singing sweet and clear?

Dost thou hear their voices ringing.
Ringing for nnd near?

Dost thou note the robin's coll
As he lilts among the trees?

The wren, the bluebird, each and all.
Dost thou note their melodies?

Or is they heart so strange, ab cold
Thot. dost not hear these sweetgst

things.
The sounds of nature, the new and old?

Oh. the Joy they all doth bring:
Composed by

COURTNEY KEITH MEADE,
(Age fifteen.!

Mr.nnbi.ro, Amelia county, Va.

NEDDY'S ADVENTURE.

Little Neddy had decided to leave
home. He had wanted to go to the
circus that evening. but mamma
wouldn't agree for him to go.

Ills mother told him ho could go
to the whnrf nnd watch the great boat
that was going to .some foreign coun¬
try leave Neddy went- When he
rea 'bed the wharf the men all around
were bury nnd none saw him go in
the boat and hide behind a barrel.
Presently the boat started. No one
found him until thej were far out In
the ocean, of course when Ihey found
hint they had to consent t" carry him
along with them. While they were

crossing the ocenn a great storm came
and the boat sank No one was saved
except Neddy. He clung to a rock.
As he was a good swimmer he started
out swimming, trying to reach some
pla-'e Of safety. He swam and Swam
lie wn* about to give up when present¬ly he saw a small speck of land. When
he reached the shore he saw a large
Island, lie was looking about when a
large dog ,ame where he was standing
and started to llclt'ng his hands and
feet The dog started off and Neddy
followed. He led him to ft cave where
Iherp were several dead rabbits, birds
and other «lid animals Neddy
found him some matches In the cave
and he atarted him n tire. He th«n
COOge him -» rabbi; and ale it Neddy
named the dog Carlo. Every day
Carlo would go out and hrlng Noddy
some wild animals to eat.
One day N< ddy and Carlo were

walking along the shore. Carlo start¬
ed to barking Neddy looked nnd oh.
he saw n ship coming where lie was.
He waited until it came where he was
and then stopped Neddy van up and
looked In the boat and saw one of hla
fn.ih.err, friends. Captain Smith How
happy Neddy Was to nee him again.
Captain Smith cu rled him to his home
and his inotho ind father were real
glnd to see him Noddy never would
part with his filihful friend Carlo.

Composed by
'..KTJIF.t. JONES.
I R F. D. No. 3,\ Seaverditm. Va.

WILLIAM GULLEN BRYANT.

WlUIntn Cuilen Bryant was horn at
Cummington, Mas?.. November 3, Kill.
He wns the son of Peter Bryant, a phy¬
sician. Bryant was called Oullen by
the family. When he was sixteen
months old he knew the alphabet. Ills
brother had read the Bible throughby the time he was four years old.
Cullen was R very delicate hoy. butafter he had reached sixteen he beginto have good health, Hla health waagood the rest of his life.
When he was a boy he read Pope'stranslation of the Iliad, and be and

his brother used to make stcords endshields and go Into the harn nnd fight |battles of the Greeks and Trojans. He
soon went to school, and was a verydiligent student. One year he wrote
a piece of poetry and recited It atthe school exhibition. He went to
Willlama College In 1810, ,'.nd stayelthere seven months, but In four months
of his time there he rould read the
New Testament in Greek as well ashe could in English Ho loft WilliamsCollege to go to Yale with .1 friend of jhis. but his father was not able to 1
send him: hut nevertheless he studied1
at homo. He soon began 10 practicelaw. and was admitted to the bar InISIS: hut he gave up law In is;.r,.When he was nlnete»n years old he
wrote a pier*, of poetry .-ailed "Thana-
topats," which Is considered one of
the best poems ever written.

In 1*21 he was marr|en to Miss
Frances FalrChtld Soon he hcram«editor of the Saturday Evening Post,and was editor for forty years.
He made four vovages to Europe.one In 1834, another In lc4.=.. another In1*:,2 and the last one In 1?57. On oneof these trips he met Hawthorne and

Longfellow.
Ills wife died in 1866. He wrote

many poems to her.
He delivered a great many lectures,but he delivered his last lecture May29. 1S77. He was bareheaded, and theheat was so Intense that he was over¬

come, and while he was going Into afriend's house, fell nnd struck his head
on one, of the stone steps. He waspicked up and carried Into the house,and after twox weeks of semi-con- |FClousness died June 12. 1S77. He wasburled at Mt Auburn Cemetery.

IT A BOLT"> LAWRENCE.12..3 West Cary Street. City.
A GHOST STORY.

One night about 9 o'clock a hoy in a
neighboring village was coing homefrom his grandmother's, where he hadbeen spending the day.
He was about fourteen years old.and naturally didn't relish passing the

negro cemetery, which Stood aboutfifty yard* from the road; hut as hehad to get home he summoned upcourage to do so.
lie thought the best plan would he

to shut his eves and run by It as fast
as he could.

So pulling his hat over his eyes andshutting them tight, he brlskenod his
pace. After a few seconds, when hethought he would certainly he past It.he opened his eyes, but what was his.horror to see himself just even wit::It. and therp, right over the fence.showing clearly In the moonlight, was
a long white object, looking like an
arm beckoning to him.
With a shriek of terror, he sprangforward and covered the quarter mileto his home In less time than It takesto read thla.
Here, with white face and hairstanding straight up. he told his fatherthat something tried to gel him at thecemetery.
His father didn't believe him. andmade the frightened bpy go back tothe cemetery with him. There themystery was explained. The fence

was badly torn down, and an old whitecow had gone |p to spend the night,ami as .'he chewed her cud she movedher tail back and forth In the air.Written by JUNltTS B. POWELL.Roxobel, N. c.

HELEN n\VIS.

Once a little girl named HelenOavls was walking nhout in the!woods gathering beautiful flowersSite wa: picking, n daisy when a littlewhile rabbit ran out of a Inrge hushShe tried to catch It. hut could not,so she chased him till he was out ofsight Ho she ran north, south, eastand west.
She dhl not know whirl) directionher home was In. She began to cry:,then :-!:¦. .said to herself. "What goodis it to cry? It does me no good to

cry. <>h: on: Oh! where can I go?I will lie here and die." But herbrother came and found her and lookher home ßho was Sick a long ttniebecause she slept on the ground, but
when she got well she went to the
seaside and slaved, and had great fun.

CHARLOTTE S. GILLIAM.
200 8. Jefferson St.. Petersburg

"MINNA, THE INDIAN MAID."

Minna lived with her grandfather,the gr>at Indian chief. Sim-now-wo
Her mother had died when Minna was
three years old. Her father was nni
Englishman by the name of Wellman,
who was out In the Indlnns' land
hunting, when he came to an Indianvillage, over which Shn-now-we ruled.
l»nd his daughter lived with him.
Wellman fell In love with tho beau¬

tiful Indian tnald. and she In return
loved him. The great chief liked Well-
man. as he was verv b.-ave. and read-
tlv Rove hi-. onnent to the marriage.
They had lived together five yOHrn.
when Wellman received a letter say-Ing' his un.-ie bad died and If ft him
a .large fortune.

11< started out for England, telling
his wife he would be. hick In six
mohjl Hut six months paused and
he did rtot return His wife died two
years after he left, leaving her only
child, Minna, for Phf>-now-we to rear.
Sha-now-wo wan a good chief, nnd
greail loved his granddaughter.

In Ihe meanwhile Wellman had
taken possession of his uncle's prop¬
erty, and >iartod to lend a gay lifo,
raying fon.e .!«> he would return toI his wife und child, but seventeen veafs

had passed and he had failed to do
so.
One day ho told his servants ho

was going to the Indian village to
bring home hla wife and child. Ho
nrrlved there and found hla . wife
dead, but his daughter living, and .1beautiful girl of eighteen.

Minna's grandfather consented to lether go with her father, although he
hated to see 'her leave him. Whenthey arrived home she was given a
lovely room, beautiful dresses,' dia¬
monds and everything a young girt
would like She enjoyed herself there,but often longed for her grandfather '
and her people.
One night she went quietly to her

room, blew out tre light, put on her
Indian costume and wrote a note to>her father, saying "she love.l him verymuch, but her grandfather and the
people she was raised-with more, and
please not to come for her again."She arrived at her grandfather's,nnd he was delighted to see her. She
married an Indian Chief, and stayedwith her grandfather the rest of her
days. .

LOUISE L, WALKER,
KASF.M, THE MISER.

fContlnued from Last Wo»k.)While lie was standing nnd thinkinghow he could best torment the oldmiser, the Kadi, or city judge, passedby him nnd enterc,d the bathhouseH's resolution was soon taken Hewaited a few moments until the Kadishould Tiave laid aside his clothes
and entered the bath, and then
went to the shelves and ex¬
changed Kasem's slippers for the
Kadi's, which lay on a nelgborlnglshelf. He then slipped away as quiet-Ily as he hail entered, and w< nl towardhis home.
After a short time Kasem rame forhis clothes. How astonished he was.

when he found his slippers gone and
i.i their place a pair of costly new-
ones!
'The merchant must have Intended

these for a present nnd have secretly!placed them here because I bought his
rosewater," thought he to himself. Hefelt quite delighted as he put thetn onand went bis way.

Rut he rt'd not go far. Severn! ofthe servants of the bathing establish¬
ment followed him nnd forced him ttj
return to the bathhouse. There hefound the Kadi, who angrily fell uponhim. crying: "You wretfhed creature:
How could you dare to r.teal my slip¬
pers and leave me your miserable
monsttosltles in their place?"

Kastetn was thunder-stricken. lie
asserted bin Innocence and assured the
Kadi that some had man must have
played this trick upon him. But all
his eloquence availed nothing. He had
been taken In the act. having Still
the stolen slippers upon his feet, and
was sentenced to a long captivity or
to a fine of 200 gold pieces.
With a heavy heart Kasem deter¬

mined to pay the (inc. Trembling with
rage he drew forth his purse nnd paid
the money. Then putting on his old
slippers, he left the bathhouse as rap-Idly as possible.
When he reached home, full of rage

and spite, he picked them up from
the floor and threw them out of the
window: he then laid himself down to
recover from his late anxiety and
trouble of mind.

Ills wenry eyes soon elpsed. and was
already fast asleep, when he was
aroused hy n terrible crnshing and
clatter. He opened his eyes and saw,
alas! all the costly bottles lying In
fragments upon the ground, the pre¬
cious rosownter running over the floor,
nnd amid the scene of destruction the
frightful old flippers which he had
a few moments ago thrown out of the
window.

Alas: this unlucky throw cost him
very dear! One of the heavy Klippern
had struck a nice looking little boy.
The sl'ppers were thrown back Into
His window, and we already know the
consequence.
The governor sent for Kasem, and.after having Investigated the nffnlr.

sentenced Kasem to the payment of a
hundred gold pieces for his cnreless-
ness. added to which he was to he re¬
sponsible for all expenses Incurred In
the cure of the injured child.

(To he continued.)
barbara winston lewis

the boarding schooi,.

a boy was going to a boarding
school. It was the first time lie had
ever heen'sent away like that, and
tears were In his eyes.
When he got there he found he was

the smallest. *

The first night he was there he knelt
down to say his prayers, not forget¬
ting whnt his mother told him.
Not long after he knelt down a boy

hurled 11 boot at him There was an¬
other boy who was afraid to say h fi
prayers before his school-fellows, but
when he saw this new boy, Tom. ne.
too. went anf". kne)t to pray, nnd dared
another boy to throw n hoot at either
one of tnem
This Is the way Tom found a

friend. Composed bj
hazel ANDREWS.

403 Nicholson Street, City.

CHARLES PVXCAN M'lVER.

Charles Duncan Mc^Iver, the chil-,
rtrenr, friend was horn In Moore county.
North Carolina. September 27. IRCO. Ills
father sent him to school regularly.
He had to work on the (arm every'
Saturday and during his vacation; hejdid every klnl of work, such as
ploughing, piling brush, splitting rails,
land digging ditches. He ploughed with

11. bull tonpue plough- When he was
seventeen years old, his father sent
him oft to college. He had to borrow
tnorycy to send him. Afterward he
graduated and taught school and paid
the money buck. While he was teach¬
ing siln o! he found out that North
Carolins needed a school for training
ten :-hers.
He built a school at Oreenst urn.. It

is called "The State Normal find In¬
dustrie,) ßchool." He died Set/r-ember
IT, 100«. 1

,
.¦S.L1CE COOPER haie.

Puzzle Department

What river? C. K. WVATf.
ConWay. S. C.

Patriotic Pussle.

What battle fought by American
troops? C. K. WYATT.
Conway, 8. C.

Tree Pijuste.
What's th« telltale tree?
The daintiest tree?
And the traitor's tree?
The long-wishing tree?
And the tree like an Irish nurse?
What round Itself doth entwine?
What's the housewife's tree?
The tree of the people?
That half given to doctors when 111?
What's the tree that In death be¬

nights you?
The tree that to travel Invites you?And the tree that forbids you to die?

MABGABET DANIEL.
Nohead. Va.

A Sona; of the United State* Cities.
Said little .lohnnle to the owl:

"I've heard you're wondrous .vise.
And so I'd like to question you;
Now, please don't tell me lies

"The first thing I'd have you tell.
My empty mind to nil.

Pray, was It thai explosive beet
That made Chicago, 111 ?

_, I
"I've heard It said, yet do not know.

In fact. It may be bosh
Then, tell me. Is It lots or dirt
That makes Seattle, Wash?

"When certain things will not go
straight.

To right them we should try:
Fo, mnvbe, you can say what 'tis
Seta Providence. H. I ?

"Another thing I with I could
Inform my waiting class

Is just how mrinv priests it takes
To nnv the Horton. Mass.?

I
"This Is the time of running debit.

As you must surely know;
This secret then impart to me:
How much doea Cleveland. O?

"In agep, too. you must be learned,More so than many men.
So ten nie |n «n whisper, please.When was Miss Nashville. T»nn ?"

I.VriA V PANS' >N
Masonic Home. Vtlehmond. Va

.ionic Qurer Nnmca for People.
1. Who was l.'n'-le Robert"?
2. Who was "did Rough and Ready"??.. Who was "The Father of His

Country"?
4. Who was "Honest Abe"?
Who was "The Rall-Splttter""

s Who was "The Hero of New Or¬
leans"" LILLIAN SPENCER.

Oxford. N. C.

Hidden Girls' Names.
1 The hot rack Ht Ellyson's was lost
2 She Is a bell at school.
3 Pa'dn, is ysur horse here"
4. 1 ennnot go on the early train.
5. "Ma, your leiter Is on the porch"6. She and Robert are coming to-.lav
Composed by MARGARET DANIEL,

(.Irls' Nnmes In Figures.
5. 19. 20. 3. IS.
13. 1. 1$. 25.
12. 9. 2«. 2*. 9. 5.
6. IS. 1. 14. 3. S. 5, 19.
3. 5. 12. 15
I. 1». 14. 9, 5.
12, 5. 14. 1.
II. 1. 20. 5.

VIOLA P BEADLES.
Roys' Names In Figures.

1. 2. 14. 23. S, H.
2. 20. S, 5, IS. i, 15, 18, 5.
3. 3. 21. 1«. 2n 6. 19.
4 10. 15. R. 14.
5 1«. 1. 21. 12.
0 S. 12, 9. 4. 5.
7. 8. 15. 23. 1. 18. «.
8- 3. 12. 1. IS. 5. 14. V 5

ESTELLE NANCE
81 f. South Hull Street. City.

"City F.nlKmna."
1. What Is called "The City of Broth¬

erly Love'""
¦i. What is called "The City of PalmTrees"?
3 What is called "The City if theGreat Kings'?
4. What is called "The Cttv of theViolet Crown"?
<". What Is called "The City of spin¬dles"?
6. What is called "The Flower City "?7. What Is called "The MonumentalCity"? MARIAN WYATT.
Oxford. N. C.

Answers to Pinnies.
"Bird's Name In Picture," by BlancheAnthony: Robin
"Names of states In Figures." byPauline Baker.
1. Oregon
2. Rhode Island.
X California.
I. New Mexico.
5. Maine.
6. Virginia.
7. Ohio.
8. New York.
9. South Carolina,
in. Massachusetts.
"Girls Names In Figures," by .lullsL Waring:
1. Edith
2. Irene.
3. Nancy.
4. Mary.
r.. Elizabeth.
6. .lane.
7. Ruth
R. Helen
9 Margaret
10 Lilian. .

11. Emma.
12 Millie.

"Proverb Puzzle,". by H. Why.e:Too wMso you are.
Too wise yon be,

I see you are
Too wise for me.

"Boys' Names In Figures," by JTullaWaring:
1. Julian
2. Thomas.
3. John.
4 Arthur.
5. Randolph.
8. Harry.
7. Joe
8. Charles'.
9. William
10. Henry.
11. Robert.
12. Isaac.

"Beheadings." b\' B. Anthony:Wheat--Heat.
Post- OaL
Cheap.Heap.
Prose.Rone.
Chair.Hair
Couch.Ouch.

ESTELLE GATES.

1.

t!
6.

8*.

A LICK GAYLB»

ALKTIIA HANCOCK.

GRACIB K. PERROSS.

MARIAN LEE MOTLEY.

1-

ELIZABETH) PBXICK.


